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{1n the bouse of “El Chatto,” ex-bull:
fighter of Madrid and jiresent “Torero
before the Mexican public,” there was
dire dismay, owing 1o thy Jow state—
the very low state—0f the famlly ex-
chequer.’ This sad siate’ of affalrs s
common to mmny, people smong the
zobmbers of the bull-Aghting traternity,
who are not esteemed nop aa they once
were. This, howeyer, only {n Mexico:
whatever ehme may come and go In
Spain, bullfighting fs always with them.

g Chatto' (meanlng “‘the snub-
nase’) tad fust fiplshed taking his
morning chocolata and pan dulce,” ns-
sisted by his pretty wifs, Dona’ Lalita,
who also had been & member of the
noble army of bull-fightere—in  facl,
first fermale espada in the big ring ot
Seville—tut this was & soopet. A career
that might possibly have been glorious
bad been cut short by the selfishness of
“E) Chatlo,” who had loved ber, mar-
ried her, and taken her away from the
old workd to the new—the rich country
of Mexico—whete & boll-fighter wWas a

prince. But that waa several years agn
Buccessfu), feted and honored in Cubm

and sfterward in Mexlco, “El Chatto's” |

g‘:td-pcrity had not lasted long, for soon
come the edict that bull-Aghting in
Mexico must stop. A few desultory
fights were stfll allowed, through which
& torero could not make an actual for-
ture. }

This morning, the day before the bull-
fight honoring the flesta of Ban AMarcos,
*E] Chatto,” needing sime apare slver
for the furnishing up 'of hls cosiume,
bad turned out his pockets, with.the as-
sletance of Dona Lolita—who, of

irse, was already fully informed as 1o
their contents, belng bt & womsn. In-
veetigation revealed one blg plece, and
fourtéen copper centsvos. Not enough
to pay coach hire gven!

Carrambas! Hers was a pretty mees;
o wonder that “El Chatto” lesurely
and ealmly spoke every naughty and
juri@ word that came to his mind dur-

X SUCCESS

tng the next balf bour, the while Dona

RUSE
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bave much to do—much!” ghe 'Mmﬁé !

ed, seating hers#lt an the arm of
chalr and pulling his ‘face down
hert. “Ligten, marido Snio; this; id

0 1
the plan! But culedo that o one bears |

unl®

is whisper, whisper, whisper; and

Iy. » loud shout of delight trom, El |-
rood=—

Chatto.” It mukt be samething.

what d shame wo are notlst-into the |1 |1
frim {he bowme | |

aecret!
The gloom clenrs awny
of the matadar; there continuea refole-

No one hears—nit mn‘_wmmmu-' '

ing all that day. “E1'Chitlo” and his |

protty wife have s most Jayous comide,
togethers | o

and nfterward lay their hads
on the subject of tHe morrow’s Nght,
and A specinl Bpanish ume  that
Lolta 18 to wear—one of Qld

all rosé-plnk and Bpanish meniilla, with
a pink rose in her blue-hidok hairy
latter being another of mynierien}
in Mexico few ladles ever year tho cos-
tume of old Bpalp—It (8 of much worn
ouit, passe, here ns the patcfes and pows
der, and hoops of the revolmtienary daye
are in Anglo-Saxon lamis But put of
an old box she drags the drews  and
shakes and brushes and Fews it untll
evon <hoe criticsl “El to"  pros
nounces it “Muy bonita.”. But why I
she wearing 1t to-niorrow? * * * Une-

‘lean, indeed, it fa because fully fiftesn
1y rich 8

' X ish. tamilien haye
taken boxes and will be there?. Pere
haps that ls ft] Lolita wishes to Do pa-
triotic—~thnt e what ia the matter! p
To-morrow aeems such along time in
coméng,-but fingHy it Ia hage—all balmy,
blue aky, whh never a wiite cloud to
mar If; ®oft, warm brenses laden with
the perfume of the roses and llles that
are fust beginming to bloom, the viplets
over and done with thix year; the sil-
very peallng and chiming of the hun-
dreds of bolls that are valaly calling the
falthful to prayer. Evargone s elther
in the great bull ring.in Colom, or get~
ting there as fast as he or she can.,
is the ficat fght ‘for a mongh, and thers
will nat be another ane forgyot & month
to come. ] oA
On_the cheap eide—‘‘the slde of the
sun"—while-gurmented peons, with big
sombreron, choke up every inch of space
and shout and yell loudly durlng the
performance. As for theghady side, It

Lalits {lly drank her chocolate,

Mary Meginoiss—I heard yer

Sfader woz o pugiiist e
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this |

VERY NATURALLY

Bhe—I wonder how Jonsh fait when he parted company with the whale?,
He—0h! A pumber of things must uve come up before-him. y

married |ife there in Barcelona, he would
not now be a lone, triste man, without
home, chick or ohild—oniy the money,
( Tor though money is goods It dossn’t al-
ways fill every chink of the heast!
* Dopa Lollta in spiie of that sweet, shy
demureness'of hars, hay noted the effect
of ber costume a la Espinola; she re-
Jolces within heraelf, even though stre in
ng o tremble & wee bit, and

Fauntieroy (wistfuliy)—No. He'souly,s preacher. i

and ‘then Uit a clgaretle, her dimpled
face very serious all the time, as though

At last, out of ‘breath, *El Chatts”
ared mbout Him, as though
march of some ope to fight. Dona
LoWts smiled =t him sweetly, removing
the cigarette from her pretiy lips, as aho
murmored, “Have you finished, little
Bnub-Nose?" 3

A shrug of the shoulders was her hus-
band’s Teply.

“Phea listen, ob, most worthless
band, for 1 have a plan—a plan
magnificent; thersby we will make o
fortune—suffcient allver peso, one fifty-
cent glece, uoe ten-cent plece.”

Bhe stopped tantilizingly, and puffed
ber clgarette, while “El Chatto" Jooled
ot her unbelievingly,

“This {a how it s," ehe pursued, blow-
‘a ring of smoke imto her’ husband’

B

B

hus-
most

she can soe him better,”

- -
fa well filled—with  rich "Spsniards
that—for which reason Dénz Lollta r:f
Jolces; the more Spanlirds the more
dinero. "Ofals that there were nothing
bat Spantards,” she thinks.

She has purposely taken a seat just
behind the first barrier ofithe bull ring
—not seven feet nbove the ground whirs
her husband will kil his Bull—"so that
@ she llaps to
an admiring AMexican  fighter, mwho
wishes her (0 go iato ong gf the hoxcs,

In her Bevillan camtume, the silk man-
Hila exposing just enough of her Span-
Ish eyes and dimpled chinto make peo-
ple want to see more, Doda Laolita'is by
far the most admired woman in the
plaza, dgiracting attentlon even frum
the teautiful banderilin work that “El
‘Lar:n'é[in guing through with in)) the
ring. ‘Many glasees are laveled at the

ing L)
face; “the empressrio pay you llclle—
very Hitle—only o hundred silver dol-
lars—is 1t net s0?"

“g|, that is all—the pigs!™ growled
the torero; “and after this there will be
no fight until ‘hely week'—mo more
money!™

“Pues, then we will mmke mors out of
them—much mare. But first, friend of
my heart, will there go many ricos (o
thia fight—the prestdent with his wifs,
the De la Mautiss, and those other rich
Espanoles?™

*Yes, all of them.” replied “E1 Chal-
40, 'who was as yet mystified, not un-
derstanding the subtle workings of his
wite’'s brain; “"but por’el armor de Dios,
what bave thay to do with that won-
derful plan of yours?"

Dons LolNa smiled again, and play-

fully pulled her marido's noee. “Thay

Httle Espanoln as she so  demurely
watches for her husband. Many » rich
Spanish lady up there {nlthe boves en-
viea the loyalty that has {nduced the
wearlng of a pasee drosil and many a
Bpanlard feels his heart grow warm
and his eyes gnolst aa, forgetling the
Nittle figure before his eyas, he can sed
another one, of the old days, In the old
country, almost {dentital—the gameo
black balr and dimpled shin, with the
same piclk rose pinned in the biack
menhes; many o man firgets the faf,
richly dreaned Mexican wife at his side,
and goes back in heart to just such a
girl, whether of Andnlusia, of Sevilie or
of Madrid And seated alone in his hox
the prince of bankers, did Franguillo,
dropa his glass and «ighs: perhaps If &
girl Hke that one yonder had lived In-
stead of passing awny from him during

the firet poverty-siricken/inonth of thelr

BEHIND THE SCENES,

Buo Bretts—I took & flat G
- t Lplowny to-day,
Dr. Bis—What did you do with him?

i

wishes that It were not yeo time for her

1o kil the bul), Bhe again
measures the distance between herself
nmltln ground; it ls seven feet—qulen

She la trembiing from her dainly head
down lo her tiny, sll-bowed Epanish

1 A the time that “El Largo” Iz
torturing the furious, pawing bull with
his sharp banderitas, She clusps her
bunds tighily together, as finally, tiring
of phe banderifa work—wbhich, In fact,
has been somrewbat tong drwn out, “'on
agoount of the matador, 'Ei Oheito's’
pudden cickness and fafhtnesy' — the
public of the sunty mde begin to clamor
for "Bt matador! Mate el toro! Que
venga st matador! El matador!’

The gais swings open at last, amd “Ei |
Largo” still teases the budl as “Ef Chat- |
to" moves forward slowly and bows firat |
to, the president and then to the public. |
In epite of his nmgnificent silver and |
yejvet costiime, the gold ce, ard real
buttion trimming, with cape of gold
brocade, he looks demthiy Il—his face in
‘white and deawn, and unuer his eyes
grent durk rings show, that extend al-
mont haif-way duwn hiw face. Everyone
rewmrks It ahd 8 foreigner who jooked
ed keenly at the bul-fighter sayw,
sharply, "That fefow ought to drop out
and Ko homs; be's In To condition 1o

f3ut “E1 Chatto” Ix game It he b slek |
—~perhape preserce of hls wife In-
spires him with fresh cournge, for he un-
sheathes bis bright, keéen pword, nods
briefly 1o “EX Largo.," who geim out ol
the way, smifeg once at oolita. who In,
bareath her manidlin, whiter than he;
then mukes o tantalizing movement at|
the bulh |

The animai—one of the huge, flery An- |

dalusinns that ate the very terror of
Mexloan bull fighterw—comes on with a
roar of fury, head swinging low to the
ground, andithe angry foam flying “El
Chauto” dudges, and places himsell
nearér the wall 1o met the bull's return
rush.  On he comes again, with an an-
blow, and “E Chutio" shakes the
sword playfusly In the brute's tace, as 1n
the Spanisly custom, siX or seven fancy
passen and ther The Wil
After ¥, no one can fight o bull an
Aaew the Bpanish matador. At Jeost, dur-
ing “El Chatio's! maendid work of (he
pext seven minuter that !s what the pro-
pie thinde Al of them are on thelr fret
shricking, some brenthers with delight!
Eflver dojiare and ba's and Howers jsun
down Into the ring, but "Bl Chattg" has
no {ime {0 bow lLis thanks; he is too
busy parrying the plunges of the Anda-
lsnn: “furlouser and furlousér,” ns
Atdce In ‘Wonderiand might  scy, the
berst {» making ¥ quick for the l‘l'l‘tlrl

or,
On her feet, o In eanryhody rise, for|

| that matter, Loiia Ip walthing overy |

matlom, her heart beating (o great lenpe
and o exclted and wrought up now that i
she as forgolten to feel afruld. * = ¢
Bl and watador ard fust underpeath
her, nrd twice har husband has xlnmd'
at her pigndfcantiy: she I8 watching
with her Lraart [n her eyen. . Ons pase of
ihe svind backward over the shoulder—
now then, Dios help—a-h-h!

In the twinWing of an sye there goos
wp feom the thowrande of people a loud
groan of horror, pityy terror—they are
wat on thelr feet watching.

For st in a muvond It happens; the
mecudor, mddenly resling afier & fancy
pars nt the but, has cast one agonized
Jook up at ks wife and has fallen prone
on the ground,  The bull doew not see,
tor the furloyw Impeétus of the lust
charpe has taken him sevérsd fet bayomnd
the matadar, AL the lattor's mide on the
ground is the bright swotd that now will
rot paye hinw The map tras sick, un-
tie (g nght, 1

Pt before the people have will soen
that, however, there is 0 quick leap and
e fiash; o edight childish fgure is In the
riog, ber mindilia is cost back, the pink

"plained

Tome has failen Into the dust; her tiny,
white bunds have caught up the swond

As [he bufl swings rmdiy forwand she

snects him. He s .an enormeous brute,
and to be on & line even wiih hls shoui-

der ghie has (o rise 0g Up-ton Bhe does

it. Her face is white and calm as the
beast rushes at her, lowering hir heads
Hive springs forward and ppward; the
sword' sinie oul of sight In the blesding
ahovider—no farcy parses over her! And
the bl topplés over on' his knees, the
gusting. out o torremts,  He Is
ding—Iis dead.
The mantita is trampled Into the dust,
the pink roee {8 now & faded, reddened

scrap, but-the womamn, her hands blood- |
and’ her face white ap. Ceuth, | come purses and dolars, and oven Jew-

{ knows nothing about that, On her knees,

sobbing like a baby, from overwrnught
pereion movd nerv she Is holding
her husband's unconsolous bead in her
trembling arms, i

Ag ot Uae popaaluce, they have passed,
from horror-siricken slence and terror
{rio  hywterical! shouls, mcreams, ap-|
piause and even teara  Every woman
In the audlince Is weoning lously,
every man is shrieking and appiavding
at the top of his volee (inhis heart eovy-
Ing the matador), 'as the girl, who has
iy mome mysterions way revived her
hurband, rises to her feel, and the two
siand together for a momets, bowing.

Then comes the exclting part of it Owt
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Long cloaks are very much used now,
nat anly for traveling, but for general
wear andl for driving, They are uasful
garments, but require to be well made
and of good material,  Our (Muatration,
taken from Harper's Hazar, shown one
of the ndwest atyles made of black
surah, and long  encugh 1o enlirely
cover the gawn It v worn over. Thers
In a round yoke made of tucked black
surah, and trimmed around the shoul-
dera with a full doublé ryche of surah,
Around the peok s anaother double ruche
of the surah, forming o wide ruff,

The body of the cloak Is made of bro-
eaded surxh. a0 ‘transparent that it
shows the lining through 1t and the lin-

e e e et et e &

“OUTDOOR COSTUME, WITI1 BLACK SURAI CLOAK FROM NARPER'S BAZAR.

Ing of salmon-pink satin s very offee.
tive under the cloak. There ard no but-
tons, the cloak belng Caglened  with
hooks under the full folds,

Qne of the odd featurss |s asen In the
nlesves, mads af plain black surah in
acenrdlon pleats thal hang stralght from
the shoulders, full and wide; and long
enough (o completely caver the alecyen
of the walst, The belt also In of binck
surah, fastenéd in front with a lorge
rosette,

entoenth streot Jaft Friday’ nlght—that

e had threeof hia down town chums

th him {o'the
. were playing & bit of 4 game of—well,
thers wers chips on’the table, but sdme,
peup:ey;;sclsph for coutters In playing
euichre, ~ The four men wers In thelr
shirt _II.TWI- and each of ‘e got up oc-
caslonallyiand made a trip to the alder
board,  where thers was & ginger pop
pottls or two and some sandgiches and
that wort: of thing, = They were geiting
alongifirat rate when there wia B Jud’
‘ping:at the tront'dodr bell

in & chorus, perking up thelréare,
The ‘young married man Jooked & bit
ustled. X -
“] wonder who the dickens It fa?*
sald he, “T've a good mind to let ‘em
ring, It dark {n'the front of the housa
and they’ll think there's nobady at
home. Whatdo you say, fellows?”
“May be a telegram,” sald one of

em, .

#That's &0, sald the young married
man, and he went (o the door.  Thenl the
three young fellows in tho dining room
heard this:

vHello, Jack, dear. Furprised to see
me, Yon lovely old thing? (Queer oscu-
latory nolses) But I.was g0 worrled,
Jack, about the way things were run-
ning, and I was afrald old Mam Bue
mightn't be giving you enough to eat.
And I juat wanted to see you, anyhow,
and yon Jetier telling me that you
cpuldn’t see me over HSunday Just made
me blue, and 8o 1 just came bame, 50
there, and no seolding! I'm golng back
to-moroow."

whickled to (desth to gee you, Toots,'
said Jack. “Mnke yourself at home.
Take off your things. Might ae «e}l
atay awhlie. Oh, T say, Tools, there's
some fellows back In the dinlng room—
Jim and Billand Tom. Juat happened
fn.in o bunch, fo see me& |
might be lonesome, I guess. Come on
back and see 'em.”

wOt courne 1 will, the dear, gnod na-
tured things, to come and see you when
you're lonesome,” and then the young
married man and his wife sallled aft to
the dining room.; All vestiges of the
euchre game-had disappeared. Bo had
the bottle of ginger pob. .

‘As 1 was saying,’’ sald Bill to Tom,
when the young husband and wife came
into the room, “the investment’s all
right. fromrtheaistandpoint of securlty,
but'a man ought to be able to get more
than 3 per ‘cent’ for his money nowa-
dayn, There are a lot of good things—
why, Mrs. Jobton, you back? How do
you do? - Come back to surprisa Jack?

o | Well, Jack’s Inluck, that's all I've got

to saf.”

And all three of the boys pald thelr
devoirs to Jack's wife, who knew about
eleven times more than any of them
thought she did. She sat down and ls-
tened 1o the talk of the four men—very
heavy business (alk it was—for s couple
of minutes, and then she went upstairs
and dug out o few packs of carde.

T whowTd thifik vou boys would like to
play cards to paws awny” the time," sald
she, telpplng back Into the room.

“Wauld be a good scheme, wouldn't
{t, fellows?" sald Jocl. hi.

“Arfd I've always been Just crazy to
ledrn hhw to plng poker, too,” sald tha
pretiy i oung matvon. *Why not teach
me cow !

“Bully good idea,” chorused the three
pals of the young married man.

This 18 how the game happened to be
resumed.

“Jaok,” safd Mrs. Jack, after tha
game had gone op, with herself as a
comfortable winner—this always hap-
pens—rfor awhile, “did old Mamn Sue put
anythlng cold to eat and drink In the
refrigerator before she weni away ihls
afterncan?”
© #Helleve there is romething or.other
on lee,” spld  Jack, and hin three pals
didn't crack a grin when they all
caught his epe at orce, Nelther did
Mrs. Jack "let on' that shp saw the
empiy. bottlen and sandwiches sticking
out of the repositories where the chums
ofiher husband had stowed them. An-
other “feed"” mppeared on the sldeboard
compased of molats and sollds, just Hie
the one that had been secreted by the
pali. . ‘The gaume went on untll about
11:30, the regular breaking up  time
anyhow, and all hands quitting even,
which doesn’t often happen in a poker
game.

*Thought we'd get It In the neck
when T heard Juck's wite's volee, dXin't
you, fellows?" asked ope of them on the
way home.

“1 won honting for the tall énctus all
right," replied one.

“I had the back door all measured,”™
sald the other.

“HBay,” on of them remarked, after a
e silence, ‘Jack's wife's the real
thing, {an't she? 1f T could get hold of
one likte that that 'ud marry me 1'd gét
spliced " to-morrow  morning  hefare
brenkfast, wouldn't you, fellows?"

“In n minute,” sntd the other two.

1 bet thore fellows are pralslng
you for not turnlng "em ocut of doors,™
sald Jack (6 his wite, after the boys had
left the houso,

“What for?* sho asked.

But Jack let It go at that,

QOur [gnorant Noval Mifilla.

The auxillary crulser Yankee, which
in manned by the New York Naval Mil-
{ta, Ineludes In ber crow a large nom-
ber of electrical men. During the Yan-
keo'n recent wlxit to Now York, shore
Jenve was granied to the crew, for the
fickt tima #ineco they Joined the ship,

“There are funny things in spite of
the hard work,” sald ane of them. *“We

were out at sony and one of the boys—
yoir know him-=iwas doinm his trick at
the wheel. Commander Hrawnson came

1p alopgslde him, and, after watching
him o tew minutes, sald:
HAYol stear vers well, my man'
sty fuet saluted—being up on na-
val otiqualte.
~ pinctiding since you jolned the
paked Hrownaon,
o Mr T Raven't been practicing
walldl Billy.
yors handle this ship as If
yan'd etod Uafare,” sald Brownson,
#o¥am e eald Billy, ‘T have.'
Wi here T sils Rrownson.
wiAll nlong the Atlantic coasl,' says
oy, {
st hint did gou steer?’ says Browne
Rop,
“Aly own ftenm yacht, sir’ aays
niny.

Tow big In whe?' aays  Brownson,
afler a e,
“rhbout a thousand tons, alr’ saps

To wear with this clonk (8 a raund hat,
of black atraw, with the brim turpsd vp
at the baek, anid trimmed with plaid ribs
bops, white sllk quills, and &  large

blsckblrd,

Billy,
oL won,' mays Brownson.
“ophankes, sir,' says Billy, raluting,
#And the ‘old man' went to his stales

_ | room.'—RKiecirical Heviow.

dinlng room, and they' |

*The house ls plnched,” sald all handa’| |

Big Chief—I read Little Chtel's tracte. Liude Clicf give Dig Chief five centn’

Rev. Sspdwich—TWiy ghould I glve yon five certs? by

Big Cblef—Buy beer for Big Chief, Tricts very dey resdin’,
o3 T UP-TO-DATE MENDICAN"

Benevolent Biranger—Such & pity, What caueed your biindnesst
Mepdicant—I tried to read cfl tho warextras .-
- MULE AND MASTER.

O
bt
Pt

Faoius—U . ap, seah, Midas, git up, mh, Ev'ry timeyJ" passes an oat fleld yo

gives yo'selft up so'fruch o de contomplasbun uy de vegltush dat yo!
1o'gits to Tun.  (Chuckles). Haw, haw, haw. Doggone yo' mule, o' Knows
as much aw I do, en of yo! didu/t I'd kil yo' suah’ Git ap, hesh, Mides,

____g_i_t_up. mule.
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JUST AS EASY.

-

Dr. Kurpit—What Is your pament?

v O'Hara—I'm worried about money matters.
- Dr, Kurnit—T think I can refleve you.

WISE PAPA.

Bmall Toy—Pop, dey may dat do Neh by bitdeg po-day.
Blg Fatbor—Wedl, you stick ter your work it dey wont bite yous
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